4.1.86              KING  HENRY IV                   69

But to establish here a peace indeed,
Concurring both in name and quality.

Westmoreland. When ever yet was your appeal denied ?
Wherein have you been galled by the king ?
What peer hath been suborned to grate on you,             90

That you should seal this lawless bloody book
Of forged rebellion with a seal divine,
And consecrate commotion's bitter edge?
' Archbishop. My brother general, the commonwealth,
To brother born an household cruelty
I make my quarrel in particular.

Westmoreland. There is no need of any such redress,
Or if there were, it not belongs to you.

Mow bray. Why not to him in part, and to us all
That feel the bruises of the days before,                       100

And suffer the condition of these times
To lay a heavy and unequal hand
Upon our honours?

Westmoreland.        O my good Lord Mowbray,
Construe the times to their necessities,
And you shall say, indeed, it is the time,
And not the king, that doth you injuries.
Yet for your part, it not appears to me,
Either from the king, or in the present time,
That you should have an inch of any ground
To build a grief on: were you not restored                  no

To all the Duke of Norfolk's signories,
Your noble and right well remembered father's?

Mowbray. What thing, in honour, had my father lost,
That need to be revived and breathed in me?
The king that loved him, as the state stood then,
Was force perforce compelled to banish him:
And then that Henry Bolingbroke and he,
Being mounted and both roused ia their seats,